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A New Lelsh Anvwelint

The fripnlea toward novel writing whieh
Bas lo our time nll over Lurops deiven the curs
ront of bmastinative taivnt Inta e ehrunel,
Jonviog the (hirsprines ol possy aomphriatively
dry nid degorted, may be frased no doubt to
the sxampia nnd spceess of the grent romanser
of Bootiand, Homor hina baen desoeitmd ws the
fountnio at which all suocanding posts deank
and the author of ™ Waverley " In this other
splieraol flution |s the modern source, to whioh

TAdeer dters
Repairing in thetr gobicn urnsdrpw lght

Tt In ploasant then to the natlonal vanity of Tra-
land to feol that Tthis groat romancer,
from whoan springs the reat of  the
world has drawn inspiration, should In turn
acknowledes with geateful itarntion that he has
drawn Jus inspiention from those of an Irish
1ady romnncer. Marin Edgewaorth. Men of the
bighest litneary eminenes, nmong them Ed.
wnrd Evorett, consider (hnt inthe great quulis
ties of invention, obtservation of mnnners, fa-
milinreity with life, bath olegant nod common,
wit and senss, she is not percepiibly loferior
to 8eott, nnd in natural powses in only excesded
by kim in that realizine imagination which en-
ables the poswesnor of It to pereelve his mental
orentions with mors than the distinctucss of
ronl 1ife, and in that pathoa which is the Inst
great giit by whiel the poot and orator axer-
eise thwr moastery over the human  heart,
Though inferior to him in thess, a thousand
pussages of hers abundantly manifest i vivacity
and lertility of (maginntion and a teaderness
of leeling not often to ba found.

With such an exampls nnd so much to it har
o ba the loeal habitation of romanoe, it s
strange that Lraland should bo so little, or, at all
svents, so ineffoctivaly, brought into operation,
The sume causes that have embitternd and de.
gruded her history bave brought the character
af her psople, both moral nod social, to & state
whiah Is aminantly favorable totha inspirations
of the novelist, The anomalles necessarily on-
gendored throughout tho wlole frame of so-
siety by the Invertad and unnatural position of
the institutions of the eountry lor wany years;
the Influones whish such a state of thinga
bnd upon all ranks, the higher, in whoas
pands the execution of unequal Inws was
pincod, being foreod by the wvery nature
s tho ipstruments, which they wieldud to
e bad judges, bad maglstratss, and bad
pitizens In wpite of thomsolves, whila the
lower class, pinced by the sums causes in
bubitusl opposition v the law, seem but to ful-
Al their allotted destiny by riot and rebellion;
the vulgnr arrogance of the small goeoiry. so
long encou rugod by the despotism thus put in
sommlission among them; the low elroum-
vunting cuuning which was the ouly panooalile
weapon left to thelr victims, and which {a 89
vbservable amoug the oucs glorious Groeeks,
and in fact all tramplad down nations, substi.
tting the serpantine line of the sluve forthe
stralgbtforwned courss of the froeman; thoss
hiabits of thoughtless and tnstelrss extrava.
ganues which a long monogoly of the publie
pursa angendered in the master, and that reck.
lessness of comfort nnd even of life to which o
long despudr of justice reducs] the sinve; all
thesn wro features butl too prominent in the
eondition of Iraland to waleh n novelist might,
in the portraiture of them, give uobound-
ed warlety of play. It would bs difi.
oult to name any country in whicsh the
sketcher of Luman nature could expect to flnd
more orlgionl sabjects for his pencil, more
wnrlety of lights and shadows, or more of that
sort of picturesquen«es toward which, in mor-
als as well an paiating, utility and order are
tho last Ingesdients necesancy. It is wondrous,
then, tothink thut since Miss Edgeworth's day
the imagination, considernd 8o essentially an
Irish nitribute, has given us so [ew pictures of
these most pleturesquo Umes.

Lady Morgan, who followed, was a tuft hunter
of the purest breed. |f theve ever was one,
There Is not a pernisious poiut or nffuctntion
belonging to tult bunting or vodwskness which
shin did not lnbor to confirm and sireugthen by
precopt and sentiment in her works us well as
by her own goodly example. Her peculiar
enpadity too lamentably weli fitted her for the
uudertaking, She possesaed a vivacity, a play-
fulness which mikht pass lur wit, and & eertuiny
percaption of the ridicalous, which esrried her
far enouxh to raise the lanch, without beiog
able to sugRYst the truth which olten llea skin
deap beneath the ludierous. Nothing beyond.

Maxwell, who followed her, and Luver, who
modelisd bhimsoll on him, are, a8  bis
bean well swid, protty  much the  same
thive on puper what Tyrooe Power was
on the stuge. Love, flzhting. und nolse go
B! & spbokine pace turough all their pages,
while they rittle out o story, as wildly rich in
Invontion us & fairy tule, with the most catholio
unction. Now love takuve a lead, now flighung;
but whichover moy be Qist lorthe Hime, un is
Bure to be et his saddis skirts, Perhups the
fuooiest Irish story ever toll s Maxwell's
*“ The Muu who Woulbdn't Do for Gulway ;" but
their bouks, thousl wost dellghttul, grave, and
gny aod both commingled, ire bul suutehes of
Life and adventureacd skelches, tho mbjoriy
ol them mereiy lo vutline; oot complete wor ks
of art. Laver's stories vspecially are storles of
pure out and out fun, and. frowm thelt quinint
and rollickivg Irish way, ore bLeilant after
their style us Deauwnrelnis's * Figaro," wiilel,
from s spdrkiiug wit, binalog oul seutends
altor sentence, bes bevl not iuuptly cowpnred
toadispluy of lreworks, But pothipng more,

0'Conaull considersd Buanim the grewtest of
Irish novellsts, He Lad e strueele with bitter
poverty, aud whils yet youns and (ull of bright
promise the sugel of desth steuck the poor
wrostler's sinow, und he Jdled of consumption
in Kilkenuy., His books, though rough, wore
esrtalnly the most vigorous and powerinl pic-

tures of Irish prngant e of that whole vluss of |

Icish novels. ‘There is & vigor and rucincss iu
avery pago which atopus for much of sxageera-
tlon unud bad fterney tists, The guuius of the
Writer, ke that icreguinr offspriog of fire, thy
potheey, big 4ot only uAteength but & wildoess
of fluvor abaut it which it would be in vain
to look for in productions more ameuabls to
the gauge of criticism, It is, iodeod. one
of the great moerits of his work that thae
poriraits of low Il which he gives bave
evidontly been sat for on the spoti (he hu.
mor comes authvoliv from the very source
without huvieg undergone uny ceflning process
on the way, and though Banlio shows oetnsion-
nlly thit e can write with niueh slegance apd
Swesluves, thvreis lo gondral in "Crabore ol tha
Biilhook " und “Jobu Dos," reunckinble a8 they
are lor vigoco! toueh, teuth of costume, atnd viv-
fduess of goloriug, a ratlivr rousl fon de brigand
assuwed in the style, though it
thirows ap alr ol truth and wuthority over his
White Boy recitals, 0! Carlelon anl Gerald
Grifin wo need huraly spsak. The lormer has
written ons, and o oul' liney but one, goud
gketeh, " The Voop Behiolur,” und the litter, who
hus otherwise dous good work, bus in the tale
of " The Collegiius” merely put low loug,
wearylog nnerative o well-known story of real
1ile, whivh had been fntinitely betler and more
Ilantly told by that wondrous word pulnter,
nrd Lulor Sheil, In the opening of his
“Bketches of the Irish Dar,” edltod by Dr. Shel-
tou Mag

Altor comean long silones, which has recently
baen briglitly broken by the coming of 0 new
Irish novelist, o womng ko Marin Edgeworth,
youny, exidently of the nationul taith, though
wink nod Huttering rleh alroudy o resulis, still
rither e promise=XMaY LAFFAN, whass Jntest
novel, (heisty publshed I Bagingd
by Begtiny, hus just Usey brought out by Hult
& Co, 1 theie " Loleuks Bour Series,”” Ty this
represoutation ol the dlass of Iriel chiurnetors
eghe vasays to partray, Moy Luffun has iu this,
as in her preceding novel ol " Hoo, Miss Fuor
rard," shown herssll wost admlentle, Wa do ot
menn o the mece Ieiski | that, as (Lalmostnlways
approachen to carlesture, s got vory difteulr,

wr when aceomplisbied very valuable: but in
ihe uccuratn discriminstion ol character in 4
particular oluss, marked with lvely traits and
distisguished by the seversl pscullaritiss of
ihelr” respective statlons, Most olber wrile

L' 1T

eertainly |

ern, Inciudine several Indies, who have at-
temptad the Icish novel since the silence
of whith we spoke, have onught nothing
but the gonernl fantures, nud in thelr dencrip-
tlon eversthing that is Irish is protty much
nllke=larde, peasants, Indive, and oueses.  To
May Laffun's eloss obsrrentlon and vivid penell
fthelonin tn sepaente the genius (nto (s sosoios
and individunls nml to give us specimons.  Bha
160ks with observing eyes upon the Hfe around
hor, nod depiots it with sonsiderable siill; shie
Is kown [n her disorimination of eommon ching-
actors, and ean wall exhinit them, and hor din-
logus aften reads [lke a teanscript from 1Hfe
To a power of mipute delinention of c¢har-
neter May Loffan adds even alrendy the
rara ons of Interwenviog the pecullarities
of her parsons with the eonduct of her plecs
without making them forget tor & momoentihelr
personal consistency, In order to nppraciate ox.
notly the merit of this powar wa must rocollect
how aeldom it has boen sucessalully smployed,
Evon inthe diamn, whone particulnr provines
it 18 to combite the varistion of humnan charue-
ter Into one actiou. to draw them, ne it wers,
{uta the vortex of one interest, dod to produce
by menns of conflicting passions one common
object, Bhakespanre, wo think we muiy aay,
alono hos boen able to gglve this great probilem,
Other dramntists, rapecially the French, linve
ehoson their ehneneters and objeots with s di-
et relersnes to one soother, and arraneoed
their whols obaln of eauses and «ffucts with a
precision which, belng easily foreseen, s not
ensily ndmired, He alono takes men and wo-
man a8 he Ands them in aature, and, Hlending
tholr powors yot diseriminnting thelr motives,
without dificulty and apparently without sffort
moulils the vast variety (o the grent purposs for
which he had designed them, Dut ln most of
our modern deamn and tiovals nothing (s real;
their ecenes are fancy, and their actors mere
BABOLCeS.

Now, May Laffun has ons marked peacu-
lincity. It js that of venturing to dispensa
tommon sense to her readers, and to bring
them within the precinets of real life and
natural fealing. Bhe presents them with no in-
eredible adventures nor insonceivable senti.
ments, no hyperbolleal representations of un-
sommon eharnvter nor monsteous exhibitions of
axngrernted passion. To thy passion of love,
tor instanes—strnnge quality In a young womnn
—shn koows bow to hsslgn fte just limits, Bhe
oaithor degrades the sentiment from fta true
dignity nor Ilfta it to n burlesque slevation, It
takes Itz proper place among the other pas-
slons, Her heroes and herolnes, If such thoy
may be ealled, are not micaculonsly good nor
detestably wicked. They are such men
ns thoss who have been on the spots
where she places ber scones would see
and oconverse with every day of their
lives ; with the same proportionate mixture in
them of what s riclit and whot Is wrong. of
what Is groat and what is little, Rejocting the
comonplace sources of artificinl interest, May
Laffan derivea her attraction from a genuine
display of natnure nnd & cortain tous of ration-
ality and good senss, which isthe more plena.
ing because In the genaral run of novels nowas
dnys it 18 so very new. The charm of probabil-
ity by which May Loffan’'s novels nre o strongly
ehinracterized is effectod not only by an un-
devinting nttention 1o Nature, but by producing
her under tha forms in which she most asually
prosenta hersell, naglusoting those which, though
more Imposing, are less frequent, She not only
points to the life, but has drawn that lfe from
subjects wenerally considersd dry and un.
productive, auch as ure suppossd unfit mate-
rinla for fiction, because, even lu real lile, they
do not exoits any warmth ol interest. Charne.
ter, for inatance, seldom strikes until it is
formad and flaished. But May Laflan repre-
sents It aven in Its first elements, traces tho
progress of its formation, marks the effect
produced upon It by influences which, however
ronl, have no conuection whatever with the
striking or the romantie, and conduets it finally
lo n consummation meither of abandoned vics
gor of faultluss virtue, but of that mixed good
and ovil to whieh most artists would despalr of
tholr ability to give interest ana sffvet,

This davelopment of character is managed
with such m graceful fominine tact s (o leave
tha readers of romanss no regret lor the shin.
ing improbabilities nud fairy eoloring of high
funcy to whieh they have besn necustomed, To
support in uny dugree the intsrest in a tale of
fAction, and vet to divest it of the romantie tons
to which fAistlon seams nlways to have owed iis
obilel allurement., lwplles powers of oo ordi-
oary kind.

This novel of ** Christy Carew' (s written to
picture what i8 termed the middls order
of prapla around Dublin, and Lapplly es-
ahews, vxcept in one stray sketoh, the foolish
wnd foshionable " Castle sen' which ennsti-
tutes Lhe favorite feld of the would-be painters
of Irish metropelitan life, The lnshionable sut
of Dublin I8 too vain, too busy, too dissipated to
read, certainly to remember, auything written
about it. Everything ssrious it rapuls by " jta
denr wit and gay rhetorie.” and sgiinst every~
thing polenant |t seeks shelter in the impene-
trable armor of bold stupidity;

Laoched at, it langhs azain; and, stricken hard,
Thrms s Wi stroko vis aduimiantie soales,
Thot fesr o disciplive ol uman Hends.

A book on their own sooiety, and eapecially a
witly, plensant, and popular book like this, I8,
howeaver, still u thiog of consequancs w such of
the midals eclass in Irelond ns  are in
the habit of reading. They dispute about it
nnd think of it: and as they oconsionnlly mnke
themselves ridienlous by copyiug the mannars
it digplays, &80 they are apt to by impressed by
nnuy jessons (18 pleturss of ¢hiracter tench, and
on the whplo receive it into considernble au-
thority among the regulutors of thelr ovinlon,
But devatecs ol fashion, as alot, have senrcely
leieurs 1o read, and none, i they sver do read,
tothink about whatthey have been roading. It
would be s derogation from their digaity to
epeik of nbook Io any terms but those of friv-
olous derision,

Wae aro entirely aversa to the prastics
of pressnting n halting  abstract of o
tile, wounding 18 effocts and antleipating
Its Intercat, Suffice it to sny, that the story,
while quite natural and simple, |s mors rich in
charncter, incident, and reflection than nny
novel wa have seen of late | as rapld and varlouy
nud as full of praciioal sense ns any of Marin
Edgwworth's. The Irish characters are inim-
itable of thelr Kind, not the conrse carientures
ot modvrn playwrights, but drawn with a teuth,
spirit, aud precision rarely sven in Lrish delin.
eations, The following pletura of an irish
priest, rare, but evidently from life, ts suM-
¢lently dotached to adiit of belng framed nsn
speeimen:

They hud turned 8 eorner, and this villages of

Suwtown Mount Kelly Iny balore theni=n vil-
Inige the exuot typa of 118 clnse all over the coun-

| try. and consisting of a Althy, muddy stres

finked on either side by cottages, some of
which were sinted, bot in tha main part
thatehed ; all with that woathar-beaten, dilapl-
ditad look of poverty and thriftiesspess, two
qualitiea the Tullest sxpréssion of which is
to bo found in Irish rural soenes,

A fiaw fius rolmed (pom ong gutter to the
other,  The hens and ehilideen had establighnd
themsrlves on  the thresholds, whers they
seemod W snjoy equnl rlghts§ the women

] souintted about 1o the sun, or projscted thelr

tnngled hioads from the doors to view tie phae-
ton nnd s cacupants,

"W go round that corner by the groat chest-
nut teeres his house s n it e Tarther nlong ths
rond, Estlier said, giving the animal n gentls
ke,

Lo ntew minutesthey tonnd thamssives nloro
#orusty dron gate,  This gave guteapde b a
Migaend pegss-epown path leadiog Wy toan old
twosstorind house with, for It sign, far tog
many windows. Flgutol thess looked outon
the road, tho view of whioh was obsoirml by
tho huieht of n couple of gloomy yow trana,
whiclh hnd overgrown the dim s of tha
n tnd gordon and stroteliod ir nombro
Vaoighs L9 the vory panes, Only ofie window
Bowd eortaine. bat sitresns of rigzEed  whitn
sl wers fustensd 1o the lower saslivs
of thy rest. A greut  thick  jussamine
tren  nad  grown  over one-halt” of (e
house wall, which was vary low, nnd the gloomy
frant was [ull of the sweet Queting perlume,
The flowers bad grown to wenda, the fuohising
ware tress tallor thun Esther, snd some yollow
tea roses hiug high out of reach on & ruisous
wlile wnll,  Eversthing elso was hidden by il
groundssl and dock, The plase had a ehiliy,
eloamy ook, ms (0the winter that was fast nd-
viancing hnd oo outpost seeuraly planted bere
and the sunless north aspect of thehouss added

Lo this,
"‘\',:lr Phllomenn,"” sald Esther, "
and olt Jo my place, and doa't et go

down
o relus,

THE SUN,

alsn Paddy will run off home, and perhanps
nuipah overyihing, We shnn't bn lopo, h
ol Oheisiy went up to the hall door, nn
nooked with the rusty old rioe doponding
rom afomie looking hrams Hon's mouth thnt
aerved for thnt purpode, altee o deiny. theen
nopearad an oliderly woman, pespoctibils is 1o
Afess, sl with sk colhtsninnge sxprissing ut
ones Kindness and gerenity, who uslicred Hinm
nepnss i pirrow, dotarnisiy P AR LD
Targs bouro fooi, in “h'-'ll hiere Wers 1Wo chnirs
wnd o comtion dend tabile,  Roumd the room
by tha wall Iny denl pagking  mara
ol great solulity:; ann or IwWa  wera apen,
ahowing the lentnee covors of the booka, which
penmad tholr only vontents,  The bontids wern
buee, nnd the solitney back wimlow, without
cuitnln or Bilid, uvs an apen ouliook o the
wiltinrn=as ol n garden, whors the fnest of the
Bl ygeess fd geow i np uuehecked, nipl the @riss
Bond o magar dnvadold sndd e R awn ol the
mhleym, whioss whopiopbouts was 1o be gusak]
aply from tUs tnocdimoeks afforded by the stroe-
gling box edues, Tho Fraittrees waro unproned
and vrtondad, nad the ripe apules Iny thick on
Lhw rousd a8 they b fallen trom the bouglis,
A bod of mignonette hod oautigrawn ite bonp-
duries nnd sprowled nerossi the neglacted poth-
winy, ahakini 118 now ripe sesd veésssis among
the wrdps, and no old disused putip eaised e
spatreni-looking feamea from a oleels of tall
lll-?hl\ﬂ!mll dnimlen nod andasions danidellons,

“Oh, my saints " wjnoulited Curisty, iooking
aut the window, nfter i discursive runice of the
room, Cwill yau Iook at the stoie of his gnre
dun 2" Esther ohaysd this invitatlun. s tdressad,
thoush indirectly, W ber, nnd slghsl ne g2 hoe
huld the waste sod rdin there st forth, She
wna aboat o sapealt, but somas indesseitabio
sound withont teil with a warnine oo e
eirs, nod made hoth the girls torn ronng hn
doar opvnemd with o rusty, nnoven eronk, and
nnster of the house stoad before tham, Al
s pidn old wmian, deessid 10 rasty, staine:
Casalek, Unll the Luttons ‘ol whilel wers miss-
Ine, ond which wan stensd awrey, Hs /ety
silvary hile fallineg over the spotiess white rabibi,
ontered withh a slinfling, unequal walk. Whoen
Inside the dinir o stood (or o moment poering
nervously with wort bing aves, whichi the ories
'Ih.tTlt frivin the dnrk narth window to the sunny
wouthh one mude o biink pitifully, He raised
one hinnid to his brow, nnd, shaded thus, fecogs
nized Esthor, who, smiling ot his ombirriss.
ment.stool with himd autstretelisd waltioeg hnll
mischinvously for his recognition, * Eather
denr eronturs, nl Bow ars you 2" epiel thy --hf

rieat, in n voles that wis st once cordinl toward

er anil alisnatinflod with himaelf, He ook hae
hand, and, bolding, turned 1o look ar Christy,
wha stood o little bebind. * Aod this is Eliz-
th—no—=nmn,"

“ No, fnther. Thia is Christinn Carew. 1
told you about her belore Fathor Busilins
dropped Esthier's houd, and bowed with o
quaint old world courtesy of Imanpor 8o Krace-
ful nned pertoctly forsian thnt Chisty, s Al res
turpmd the splutation, somehiow feit the wnoln
Atmosphiers of the placs chinged, She forgot the
rare, sipty room, the incongruousnvse of ayvs.
erything, the ralned guedon, and the dusty,
worn warb. of the old priest, all whicn
had seemed to her & fow minutes before

rovorative mereiy of coutempt and mirth.
Nora and pals as the ald noin loaked, there was
nmild dignity nod ladividuniity nbout liis pars
son that could net fall to jwprees aven the
lightest-migded observer, "I nm gl tH see
you-vors,"” he said wraciously, " Aod now
il ma"~=lie was lookinie towird Esthor now—
“how is my good friend, wy old frisng, your
futher, child? Come (nto my room; thera ars
at (oass three ohiirs there, Miss Carow. and you
musi b tirod ulter 8o long o wulk.”

He tueusd and led ths way (o another apart-
muent weross the hall, The eivle tripped alter
him, aud tound themsaives (s Uiao in a firs
aished room ; that is, honvy luden Bookcas:s
nll fArted with glass doors, und some with cur-
tains, rap sl round the room, and there wis a
table fo tho gentre, but loaded also with dusty
vulnmes of all Kinds.  An old ensy chair, with
o riely dolored voabroldsrod cushilon thng Estler
hasd worked for lilm, wis sit uear the fes, aud

séidn 1L, on a reading easal, 4 huge volume
bound In curions untingues Tasiion, With einsps
of chilse] Lross work, iy apo, Just #= its oWn-
or hind »it it when sunmonusd away, Over the
eliimnoy pleco was a lnrge ivory orucillx, beauti-
Tuliy enrved, and of n atrsuge, guaint devies, bot

adly yeilowod by tioe, nod piled below it wors
volumes of books 1u wentbhersworn oalf, tough
shovpsking etatuped gilt eaiiier, or the limey
yeilow paper covers that the Foench tuink kood
anourh for thelr literney productions,  An Ag-
nus Dai, the wax of whien wns yellow and
crumbly, ln ngilt feams, hung to the oot of the
crucifix, and below it ngreat buneh of keys. Al
the baek ol the door was wnother soutiie, somes
thing newer looking, and s binok (rock voat
and rusty hint of large sigo that the old privst
waore whenvver hn took Lis rare escursions
ahroad, " Don't lake that chnir, denr elidd,”
eriwil_the mostor of the houss, hustily, sssing
that Esthur wis sbout to pull & chnde out of i
corn “that I8 an tovalid: it lias only thires
serviceablo loes, Canon Coflrey wis ton much
for its conatiiution that diny s oalled 1o sen min
after be ¢iuno baok from ome, D! dasir!
should be sorry i you were to get n fnil.  Come
nair the fire, my olitldron, Al you feel wirm,
wli 7 1atn never warm—navor,” He stond now
with his back to the @rate, 1o whicn o red ppark
glowed amonie n mnss of dull, geaycluders, und
s contrin il white ehvekns ooked, Insloed, ns
II nosun nor fee conld wirnm them into 8 seth-
Llanes of 1o even. ™ Tenma to ik you to ding
with us uny day you enn gaaw, Inther, It s so
lung sines you were dowu i our guiarter of ths
world. Come early sowe day, uud we'll drive
yuu home,"

“Thanks, dear: I never dine out. No, chiln,
no. Tam oo old (or gayely nod gueketing, nud—
and—" Ho did not fulsh the sentence, tut
ginnoed round the room at thwboaks, I sva
whint 1t 18" swid Esther, roprovingiv: * you
won't lenve your books,” e sighed and
smiind, thunshook bis hoad. ss 1 in vnin #ne
deavar to cepel tho wecnaation, wud, eiting u,
begnn th tumbly  with the bunth of Keys,
Cuoristy, who foand the sir of tho room, oo
vound=d as it was of the small ol old leather
and woulderive Taraitures, intoleenbly closs,
hiad  perched bersell on the old-lashioned
devp  windowsill, aud  with  her  eritenl
Inculties, which  had  been suspendsd for
thy  moment by the unegxpedid elreuti-
sanges of her enrounter with her liost,
now laliy nwakensd. wos looking at him
eurtously, The lieht, which she, sitting side-
wiys, did not in the feast elwipye, leil in a clear
stream on the Hitin old priest. &nd his quaiot
pils duos and bald beind with s sipsceline
sliver locks svemed an 0f 11 stied 0 nimtus of
pile gold kbt alaround, The skin wits ahso-
intely coloriess and transpurent, and waxen of
hues the retranting browd forshead nod iong-
haped hend was bent forweed alwoye, as if
from constunl porioe over Lis ladoved vols
uiavs, muking ber think of somoe picturs shi
remiwmbersd to have soen ol one of e old
Inthurs of ¢ Chuareh—Aauinns, porhaps, or
Augusiine, ofily this fuce was 1o benigy and
swoel lor that fisree doctor nud lawgiver,

Miss LafMao will, we leal sure, ramember that
Marin Elgeworth did not burst, but stole, into
bloom, aod fhut her surlivst. most elaborata
production, " Delinda,” scarcaly ever rosato the
firat rank lo the publie estimation, The young
tren has nirendy borone rieb frait, and wears
the Ulossom of suli richor.

Murk Twaln on the Phllosophy of Shaving,
Fruin the Hartford Caound

It is #afo to say that nine out of tap of the
men o wesls on the steeets i oureities aliny.s,
or rather nen slhinved, Bompe aiiave the mons-
tache, somns the cbin, some the chienke, [ndes!
onn must go into mathematios 1o the tables o
permubitions and eombinatinns il hiow
Wty varieties o shaving are possible, Woman
18 avieussd of bolue the party who devites her
Ltims o nopoarnaees wod (rivolities of tha mir-
ror. but, niter all, man does nis shars of it, Tha
ronRaon e Facdpos the chnrge is thint be blandly
wats down bis ducorutive work ss belog & mntter
of pecvssity.

And it is trus that shaving is n viry old cus-
tom, nor linve wWe RBvEine 10 S0y AnIEsL i, vX.
“-‘{vt that 4t is unnatucal, nod Is, aod should e
arkipowlegod to b, o enpoesaton tithe loaking.
Wlnes nnd tovaciiy,  DBut ehe point is that, old
Ha Is the net, It ls & singulie thing hiow lew
Enow how to shave, " Nearly ali moo shave In
thin passive voleo." This iy ba taken as the
gratimptionl phrase or ns an sekonowisdemeut
al the volte of the bacher which they hnve 1o
endure. Edch signifioation Is trus, And whils
noeirly all men consant to relor thele sDRVing to
afew who wake it A busiuess, valy o {rastion
of that few undsrstand thele aet
~Thers is a financial bluoder nat the hottam of
itthut makes troutie all throveh, The dogma
thot mshiaveis nshiavo ik a misteke. One man
with o st buard and a full fave will choose to
have his whole expansive eountenancs cloan
shorn; another will shuve on Lis tpper lin,
Lo ench 1t is “asnnve,” nnd each s chirged
slike, One may regaies thivty minutes” niton-
tion, the other ton minutes, The Arst will dull
nrngor, the secoud nat sflfsct N8 mlee, Ta saeh
1A teny nnte.. Now, n barbor's working duy, wa
will nssumo, ta Wi hours long, 1 g s onou-
Ln-'il threesquartors of tha thine, ha njust b

usltr usunilly thiun appsars, This gives him
avan hours' inbor, aod {0 e stenck o dav af
inlt-liour Inves bin wholn reonipts would be
S$LA0, L0 his lusk enva Bim ton-minuts cnses,
he would thke in £2.10. Even this would not
pay wiro it not fortie side issycs—tha hnle-cuts
and shinmpoos of the trade=thil hring in more
per hone thnn the fundamontal indastiy,

Now, s tho prive wnd the dircamptanees of
shoaving g, It s s constiaet LCT S TECY
DG, A BHAVINE soUrdely bays ot thin bost, nnld
I b i ono of the most nbs i sulpmts [y}l
slinve nnd m st Bapd =1t 18 n loss to work wpon
him, Toshave Wm eancetully takes too el
thimo and costs the edies of the riser, To skim
ovar lils faoe, cuttiog off seotions of (I
aod there, ang leavipe odd onses of hair nioneg
the tHesnris OF the elvak, saves the rgosr nml
Kirobls The person sl pova § e o rntion
nndd  who shonbil not b entirsly  lorgniten
Phe sinie ol prioes ought 1o be pegulistvg by
whint onw gets, nnd baroers oueht Lo have the
conrage to chargh for whut they o,

This dons, a revolution In thoe net would fol-
low, Bpend would not bathe great aim, Atten-
ton could be givon o tho removal of 10s beed,
whioh, 1o old timea, it was a8 important to re-
miive iw the lnther, and the man wha went out
of the barber's sliop wonld Ieave sntistisd, to-
atrad of Hoplug that the fest timn iz wollil he
Lstter, We rscominenid thisn cansblorutions to
the trmde wilboot churke fol the advice, BiLay-
ng s n ousiom of civillzation; playing with
BOAD tbu.:lbmt.i' iakn ntm; r.-lt lcd: ldbood. h 8 now
A mattar of Inok which of 80 Opurations ta/le
Lo the hn.rbuﬂa palron to-duy, "

PUETRY OF THE PENIUD,

An O)d Ntary.
Yisharman John ls brave and stroang,
Notie more brave on the coast than hay
tia owns w cottare and fsning smack
AR #hitte 8% #YeT e b,
And, whint ls triaer than  conid wish,
Fisheérman John loves me

Often and oiten when day (s done,
With smidling Hps anid eager ayes
Mo eomen tn Woo s, Ih &very way

That s man may iry he tries
To wini me | bot that e can never do,
Thoudh he woo me till e dies

Fisherman Jark |s a poorer man;
He owne not eottage nor fishing smasck,
Bub s wiiming wolee and sille are his,
And s manly grace, Alack!
Tt will not hreak iy heart (o tall
That Ilove Flaherman Jack.

He loves not me hut every mighi
1le mite at the feet of Kate Mahon;

Never a heart has shie for him—
For ahn loves Fislierman John,

Who eares no mare for love of hors
Than the sea ha salls upon.

Often wa wander, do Kate and 1,
That fate sionld ¢roas us so eroelly.
We think of the Jovers wa 0 not love,
And dream of what life would ba,
If only Fishierman John laved her,
And Fushierman Jack loved me.
Captores Paanr,

Aunlmnls have Sonls ns Mach as Men,
From ihe Proe Belipions [udex

¥ patirday we biclel my pretdy hiows mare ander the wild
cherry tres.  Eud of Poor liess, "

When a human beini Ales,
Beening sOarce sn daod nr wise,
Ecaren o high o peaie of imind
A Ll Biars Bie lnnves behind,

S LAt we err, e eeting aplny
Dath o teswer garhi inligrit:
Thinsh etotniey doth soar,
Growing, gredtening, evermore, "

Bot nur baaniital dinmb areatires
Yirld therr o title. generaun iktnron
With thoie e, aspenling e yes,
Manvbed by enrth's mysteries,
Wistiully upon i,

Laoving, trusting, to the last,
Abd wa Arrocantiy say,

“Tuev have bhad their (1tis day,
Nothing of them LUt wasclay.™

Manall parished® Wisnoe mind

Tn that @rneetinl form woslirined *

oan the luve that niled wc eyeh
Wath most eloguent replies,

When the glossy head, ¢lose precing,
Gratelul vt your iands carvasng !
Can the ite inte e,

Uniler the wild clierry
Arw thee lements 1t can spring
Tin & daday’s llvmmviniin !

O ab botsgr, urk grocscs wave
Pl ko o'er Your tavorite’
Can 1hay (ivo dn s, ki fady
T allelen Riat Gl lias thade *

1s there mushi of Karim, believing
T 1Ak, syme newer (0T receiving,
They may And a wider spliers,
Live o larzer tie than hote®
That 1n ineck, & g o va,
Tiauted by stravde (0 vsierics,
Find n re extandod feld,

Tir tiew destinies unssnied

Oy that in the ripenml prime

O sanie faraff samiee e,
Hoonging that upkobwy dowain,
We iniay fiud cur pois again®

Tiirs Baksos Bostwick

What nppened when We were Young.

Prom the Burbisgioa Nawbepe,
T heard the bob-white whistie 1o the dewy breath of
The BN WS an the alder and the tassel on the carn
I stood with beating heart beside tha babbiling Mac-o
chen

To e N lpve cothe down the gien lo keep hier trvat
witl me.

Eaas her pace, with quist griace, the shaded path along,

A pausn Lo plucs & tlower, of Bear & trusdi's soig.

Dejed by Bier proud fatlier ns & stilor ts be sean,

bhie came o we with loviug rust, ty gracious littls
Quesn

Abmqhmr siation, heaven Enows, that gentle malden
Ll

one,

For she was belle nod wide beloved, and Ta et unknown;

The =igh and great aboul ber Wronged, ninl sought on
b ided Knee

For Tove this gracious priticess gave with all ber hoart
o we.

Fo like & startied fawn bafore my lonzing eves she stood,
Witk ald thom Trosbioess of o gieltn fush of womanhood,
Firemitled on b gt iy arm abviat her form diviae
Bl stagimrred as in awkwand sieech 1 begged her to
e mine,

Tis aweet Lo henr the pattering rain that lulls & dim 1it
dieam,

“Tis eweet 1o hear the song of birds, And aweet the rip-
P stroam;

Tis Oh-v‘l nu;d tne mountain pines 10 hear the soath
wind sig

More ywees than thess and all besides was the loving,
low repiy.

Tha littla hand 1 held inmine held all T had of life,
Tir tuoilid its better desliny and soatlis b sinet s strife
TEis maid thuy angels watch o'er toen, commisioned trom

aniwy,
My alm:alttnlked with e on earth and gave (o me her
e,

Ah! dearest wife, my heartisstirred, my eyes are dim
witl tears—

1 thenk Goh the loving falth of all those hygone years,

FOF D We stRTE e tiis 8500 s in that dewy mnorn,

With the Llouin upun (he alder and Uie tasse ) o the corn.

Duxx Furr

The Wind-swept Whent,
Froe the Walingion Post

Faint tatntant clear,
Fain

the moosir that in Areame we hear,

Hiw onrdn tuld of sieep

1= AWRY

The Wt ii's hoarss vaier, the sights and snands of day,
Bler so.ry ) e nos phiantooms, taiee and deut,

il et tiv, sadtly sties

The wind's low wurmur in the rippled wheat

From weat th east

Tie warin bivath blows, the slende r heads draop low,
Asifin prayer.
Azsin. minte e

1y, tosed Lnomerey play,

Ty e mul boow it sway,

With mansured bat.

Bubnower sest, Through shadow and through sun
Gues oi the woder rusile of the wheat

Trreams more than sleep

Faliun the lstepane heart, and 1oll its care;

Dad Yeats sehd bick

Bouis ressarod limilorgutien tine,

A, long ngo,

Wihensun aid skvy were sweet,

T hipppy s,

We stiwal, breast high, "ol waves of ripansd eraln,
And heand the wing pake music in the wheat!

Nat for inday—

e, the melody,
Ko silt atnl coas LAl the dreamar's eart
Ofall bt was aud s, of all st vet shall be,
1t 4 part
Lave, surriow, langing, nain.
Thie rstipaniioes 1000y G400,
Thie thiret that huras
hilss that. like s fountain, overfiows,
The doe v pose
Vol that wa mizht have known. nut shall not know,
Thie B e bl Tk, Vv por He rnde ©ounplee
Liv‘eelionds all soswer irom Wil wind.awept whoat

Fallure,

Foam the Bemn T anseript.
Long agn Yoq said to e, * et
A Fhorinis sligaod bmbode vl limat
T T TR
You Bhited the way with

3 Mg teet

TOur baving exes,

Many the tritmphs the vomes have Lrought,
Ruen tha pless & Db Revadie thie patil,

I stand Biv yohr B the realin of thsught
Al Tk iy soll, 1500 Luks e gain

Wi o 1 Rtiuw
think with resrct ol my siinple wars,
My tund dnwislm of long ado

Ak with the sisdom of @odds and men
¥ awdvil,

in

e beat,

There le nanght to be sald;
TANE O Fossed,

i} X

kn [EiA/]
Can Palir y
Yo are nat o hlame,
Ever Ly tare 1s our Bl
T diil the hest thei 1 ¢
For e sake vt winp

e lid,
hat { have lnst,
Cadiorra 'snay,

Mirvana,
Fram he Free Koligiow Indes
Anthe infant sink s oo rest,
Neatled on pta wiother's broast,

Lt ma an thy hosam e,
Loved aud anly Detry !

Lot me thera A refpee find
From the muotions of the mind,

From the strifes of en and ratharss
From s lite all borue fur othiers,

From nizht vieglis dark and joneiy,
Shared with doubind demons vily
From the fames of pasion‘s fra,
Froo the grmwings of dosire,
From Ui tortires of doapair;
From the Lek cobpauion, care,

From the stumber vopcoed wiit

Rirraw
From the waking on the miorcow

What tatne are pathiways golden
To sogo eave ol legendds alies,

HWarps and crn and garisl
Mandelled um dhe bite tmdiow ®

AW

Late, il Jive, howover varied;
UL B burden to be curfwed

Napght of thi
B toshare it ie b li

L itatine, give,

SWhat b fie BEe Wie worn creeds,
Wele of barlUarous namvs amd dueids,

Woven thrends of ehididish story,
Fiar descvnded, erite, and hosey,

et s ratithong pliasey
Bu thig dninuey w ravee;

Bairn of fanzios weigd and s18aki;
NUrsog saplestions seilish .

Gilded with a apectous learning:
Catkering le with iutile yearoing

For s destiny supernal®
Botlar, (ar, the rast ¢ternnl

introubled. tranguil, dreen
o v podide thiedr vigile Keep)

Mestin sleep tnat bnows not waking
Thirsting, hutger, or heart brvasiig,
Where the pain to ba shall canss,
In Nirvana, perieot peaca.
Guuses W, Caaruas,
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THE KPANINH VOLCANO.

The Molten Lava and Scorim within ite Ornter
~Kgmhiing Preceding an Eruption,

There is nothing mors grateful to the
heart than & warm raception In & strangs
land, The smaliest favors seem the grontost
kindnesses. A feisndly feoling springs toward
the man who sliows you friendship without
knowing you. We lind these good souls overy-
whero, Inall @reat cities thars aro elroles that
tocealve lonely strangers with encournging
smilea and a warm grasp of the hand. Thoro
16 not o tgwn in the world more grnclous in this
reapect than the good ol eity of Madrid, Intel-
ligence, alegance, nod beauty, no matter from
whnt eountry thoy comoe, luvariably find her
doors apen. It you know how to plenae, how to
approcinte the hand that is offered to you, you

| ars mora than welecomo. Spunish elhineactor, like

flowars warmed by the sun, opens softly In the
warmth of friendabip. Tn Spain women are
good and men are honorable, Thelr faults

. apring from a nationnal fermentation, from pov-

arty, from lack of vmployment, from an excess
of Imngination, from tho necessities of life, and
from nn exconsivo love of luxury; but the es-
sonos of thelr oharacter, & rude Gothle vigor
eombined with a Moorish effeminacy, still re-
malns. Good nnture le truly Spanish. You
And & warm welcome In every household,
Withont knowing you, they Invite you to dipe,
Bhould you acespt, you may ba surs that you
will annoy nobody, Every Bpanlard fecls like
a faudal lord,

Parls [stha Clroa who has tainted the old-fash-
ioned franknoss and gonial manners of the
Spaniards, Dy imitating the French they have
lost thelr originality, aud have not replaced it
with the inimitable ense and exquistto reflno-
mant of Parisinn lfo, As in the days of Bol-
leau, nothing to-dny is splondid that is not gon-
uwine. The foreign lnvision is complete. You
must have a French name to be a modiste, and
an Italinn namo to bo & singer. Shoppiog (s
done only in forslgn stares, nnd fashiopnble
wataring places are those whore Spunish is not
spoken. But ths womon of Spaln, born for
love, nra not mado for vieo. Ennul, the grent
tempter, poverty, nnd tho desire for slght.see-
ing which devours Spunish women may thtow
them fnto vies; but whoen they fall, they full
into the arme of lovers roeally  loved.
Tho world is blotted out, The glorious sun
shuts his ayes nnd covors them with his grest
blus eclouk. Sometimes they awake to roality
and weap, but they are go thoroughly enmeshed
thnt thay again retorn to desaminnd, Although
they give themaelves entirely to love, they are
ohnste and proud toward those whom they do
oot lova, Vies i really repugnant to them. Pa-
risian life, however, is contagious, The womon
who return from the Frenoh eapltal are middy.
Mile. Ghinazzi throw hersell into o eazesof Hons
to draw atlention to hor protty Chincse face,
Her sxample s powerlul.  There ure women in
Spaln, just as there nes (o Pacis, who go so far
as to employ mon to perform the functions of
b fevine de chanidoe, This, bowover, is not
fashionuble, 1In the strects, however, you soo
only French signboards, Tho very shop girls
tey to sponk the Ianguage of Racine. Women
with a smatteriog of the pew langunge sumo-
timea buy lase for velvet, and take what is
offerad rather than allow it to bo known that
they have made o mistaka (n the word, Dandios
have their gnrments sont from tha Boulevirids.
Al balls they spoak a pratty pafois, The lnest
subjects are discussod in the most incorrest
Iangunge. Vainly hnva tho academicians writ-
ten an einborate volumo over the absence of
the national diah, olls podrida, trom the royal
tnble, Tho olla is vanishing ke tha ald oil
lnmpa, like the fat and smiling monks, liko the
mouarchy (tsoll,

Madrid 18 & Fronch town. Itis deplorable,
but the heavy breath of the groent Gallie city is
bewildering aua porverting the women of the
prople—weak eroatures who hold within their
bosoms thoseoret of the happiness of nations.
In n land whers the wives and daughtors of
workingmen ace not honest, all is lost and lost
forever. In Madeid these poor hirds of the
street, though famishing with huneer, are
seated upon their work benches, in love with
thelr poor students, dreaming of ridos in closed
enrcinges in winter and In open viotorins in
summer, When living Is hieh and wages ara
low they onnnot always close thoir enrs tos
voleathat fusea the reckivdsness ol a Parlsian
with the fire of a Spaviard, Knowing that they
nra beine deceived, they yield, resolved In thelr
tarn to daesive, A low standard of morals is
gonwing the victho of the women of the poorer
clnsses a8 n Inlss convaption of soclalism is
guawing that of the men. “If wa eaunnot
stund," they say, " wo must fall, We must
live!" It Is o despalring ery In a country
whors the boantifnl hand of naturs s unappre-
alnted. Inthis war the honor and grandeur of
nntions periah,

This pernicious Influencoe nnd the visible dis-
tress eronted by o servile imitation of manners
and customs only superfeinlly known ercate
uneasiness among tho uppar olnssos, Novap-
tholess, the people retain the Andnlusian froe-
dom, the famiiine sase, nod the confldencs in
the honwsty of stenngers, thut have nlways basg
the special oharms of Bpanish soclety, Their
virtuw is pot prudish, and thelr vice is not
shiumeinss, A Spanish woman flila her lack of
aducation with the ehinrm of her Nashing eyos,
with hér apurkling ropartes, and with hoer
nnive usa of the (nn, Her fan {8 usualiy eovered
with the autozrcaphs of lllustrlous persons,
with vague lnoes written by posts, and with
sketches drawn by famous artists, Fans are
wionged albums, Eater a parlor and o lady
offera you both her inad and horfan, Etignette
requires that you should write afriendly Huos ne
aflowery couplstonthoe lutter. A poor barefooted
mateh vendor in a raggoed cloak, with o face
ball ooversd with the singular handker-
chitel worn by chuli’ms—ono of thoss wretchiod
childron who follow all tradei—~owned one of
the most enrlous fans fo Madrid, Poots and
pointera who frequentod the Caté Surgo ndorued
It with artistie chers o' iwnrre.

Theso gnming aro interosting eronturos, Like
Hugo's Gaveochs, they are lieroes in rags,
Thay s2ll newapnpors, matches, anl Nowaers,
They live on tread, geapes, and cherrios—no
muat, for it {8 too expensive, They know
neither hent nor cold, for they have the strengtly
thint jg borp ol gayaty, Onacold night in De.

combor aslilvoritg child stood at the door ol |

tho Catd Surgo with o bundly of newspnpers
under his arm, eryine " La Ourvvapandiieia 1
This favorite journal of Madrid, eontidns nll
the news of the day, necounts of aboriive duals,
love deamns, fashionable gossip, complinents ut
so moch aline, and lnsnlts at b proportlouate
rate,  Everything personal, howaeyver paurils,
Ands o plaes in s columnos, 1t s the servile
valot of the Govornment,  Its proprlotor, o He-
braw, has biuegsd all sorta of fhonors and deco-
rations, tneluding o seat ln tho Senpate, with
which he knowa not whot to do,  This was the
nawspnper whioh . tho poar-alilld was selling.
Tho toy blast almost Tross the words on his lips.
A geptloman cama out of the cald, ' You must
b cold, my ehilil'" ho gnid, Ho wrapped him
in his amplo eloak, touk him home, gave himn
good supper, sod elothoed bhim in gacmonis
tnken from the wardroba of his own little son,
On the onsuing evening the foy wind ngain
whistied through thestrests. Thocali was Dlled,
anid the snms urehin stood in its door elothed in
rags.  Tho snme bonpvolent gentloman ngnla
onme out, aud was astonished to fAnd the littls
Tollow nlmost nnkod, *" Whoere uro your elothes 3"
ho nskod,

" Caballero,” the ehild roplied, * 1 sold them
to buy ueloak for mothoer,”

" And you aon't feal the cold yoursnlf 2"

L “.'lhﬂ“"l'l'. 'I-"" your fu-‘v l""l (] rl\l "

" Na" tha banevalnt gentleoman auswered,

" Well, T il T, sk bis Loy, wad s
trotted nway lu Lls bare fest, shoutlng " La
Cordespondencin " Ha hnd told the trath, His
mother was weiriug a now cloak. From the
ranks of thean chiidren coamo the toreros, the
warkman, the {dlors, and the brignnds,

Unlgua nre Spanish ealés, There orators
maks thelr dibuts, Thers they discuss the cg-
sonde of love, the Darwiolan theory, the secn
pudos of & marchlonoss, aod wolities,  Thera
they read poetry and dissect the best writtan
plays, Thera palnters make the first aketohies
of thelr ploturcs. roveal their designs, and

| tittan, nithough lils good

sovor marble-toppad tables with thelr work.
The names of Behelling, Hogel, Frasonolo the
mntador, and of Calderon the pleador nra on n
par in theas cnfés, They speak of Michael An-
gelo and of the superb and shnmaloss danssuse
Rotenn Inthe snme breath.  They hiteh Sngasta
to Homer. Butdeapite a sprinkliog of onths ao
denrto HBponiacds, evarything that (s said s
woll suld. Bach table has its orator, and fro-
quontly s slukle tnbie is surrounded by orators,

Pinos yoursall atthe windows of one of thess
enfés in winter about 3 o'eloek In the aftarnoon,
whon tho sun gives n lukewarm hoat, and you
will bo natonished st the luxury displayed in
the atraets. Everybady, rieh or poor, Is proma-
vading, and everybody s well dressed, Tho
frosh-faced women and nolsy Bpaniah ohildren
presont & ploture pure and beautiful. Hero
moves the oarrcinge of the Marohloness of Santa
Cruz, n most noble and sympathetia old Jady;
thera rolls the equipnge of the Countess do
Supernada, n favorite atine palace, Hors comes
the chalse of the adorable Countess Gungul:
thera gooea the vehicle of Zonobia O'Donnell, the
prond daughter of the great Marshal, marrind
to the Marquis do Vejn Armijo. Hers are the
footmep of the Marchioness de Bantiago, onoe
a dnnssuse; there la the coachman of the Duch-
eqa doe Santons, & woman of the peaple, married
to a duke who was a hatter. On the Retiro all
theso Indles wave their hands to the Marchion-
eas ds Portugalette, who, proud of her monu-
muntil castle, looks dowa upon the erowd from
hor stone baleony. Here you see the earriages
of the young sports. Thoueh thorpughly
binag, thoy are to be pitled, becauss
thoy have naithor the strength to 1o bulls by
the tall Tike & Cid. nor monay to loss al rave
courses like a Lorillard. The deapised people
amilo whon they mes the enrringe of n cortain
mnarchloness. and whispar over hor scandalous
intrigus with the toreandor Frascuelo. When
he was wounded In the arsna an anxious
erowd flllad tho street, eager to hear the Intost
nows from his bedside, It reenlled the noxiety
of the Parisinns whon the great Mirabeau lay on
his denthbed, The King sent bhis Minlstors to

visit Frasouslo, but the Marohlonoss was the
frst to write her namo In the toreador's regis-
ter, Frascuolo was once s butelier nud ngamin,
He now noponrs in the ring mounted upon n
grmnillmml binek horss, & prescat from the

Inrehioness. Tho lnoe fluttering from his biue
BiK jnoket s asonvenle of her love, Whenn
dying buil falls at the feet of this strong and
vilgar man, u ring, n handkerohief, n fan, or a
searl from the Marchiooness flles throuxh the
alr knd drops at the alde of tho bleeding animaol.

At times a chinrwing Creolo 8 sevn nmone
the promennders, Although nearly Nty yeurs
old, she s remarkable for grace and beanty,
Bliw s the Marchloness Serrano. Her little
duughiters niwnys aecompany ler, At the mnr-
ringe feast of Aluhonso nad Chrlstine this Mar-
oliloness was surrounded by witty admirers,
Her rival was o Hungnrisn, famous at the
court of Vienns, n proud amld)eriecl Disnn,
whoss nustionnl rug displayed more than v
ooncenled, Bho was Irma Aundrassy, o living
stitun, ar bepuly [nscloated the alr wnt
gursis gathierad in the salons of Marshnl Mar-
tinez Campos, in whom the monuarchy pnys its
rospects 10 the people trinmphinnt,  As sbhe had
cote us 8 ludy ol booor to the Quasn, sho was
suld to bo less rich than beautful, Women
whom she sclipged pretended to desplas hor,
siaying that ' shecame to look for & husband.'
Al, these women of the court!

Two men in Madrid are as well known for the
beouty of thelr wives as for their roles in the
history of Bpain.  They ure Gen. Nerrano, &
drawiog-room soldler, and the post Echeguray,
When their lovely wives rnmur in their boxos
at the_ Thentrs hl‘nﬂn they maguetize all
awyes, The wile ol ;iu poet |8 n Grrenk stalue
with Todian hair, How opposite aro the hus-
bands! The Marshal s burisd in bonors. He
is the reputed father of the King. He (s still a
Inidles’ winn, neat in rhon, onurteous, dis-
oreet, and nn adept o Hattery, Ho hos o sweet
volow and n wmnlng sl Impaticotly he
awnita the day when he shiall ngain bocome the
nebiter of the destinies ol Spaio. At his estates
in l\mirxiunln he dreamws of becowmiug a Moe-

alion,

Vo dosé de Echegaray i n flery genius. who
18 shouting i royal palaces for relorm, “ We
nesd frash sic” bo eries, " and we must have
I The voles I8 tereible and  prophetie,
Echegaray is a bold orator, He is not looking
for ministerinl power. Hoe s too sell-respect-
iug nod indepondent to acoept power wlisre it
I the price of wbasing voneessions.  lo the
diys of Awndeus he shook the throns from the
tribooe. bo wise siloces he sawaits the fall of
Alphonso, FPhilosophors who do not balievs in
pouts ke nstonistied nt the depth of Lis wind,
aud the restess poets who do not belleve in
pltlesoptives are overmastorsd and ehnrmed
by his splendid intelleet. Echognray wisbes to
reformy the drams apd to loluse young
blood  Into  the  slugglsh  blood of the
Spanineds, He dotesta the tiresomo dramns
and miserabie imitations ol French plays

st nre lowering the standard of the Sgin-
81 stage, A man of the uresent ugd¥ in
which ‘nothing is eertain and pothing estal-
lishied, ha knows not where to find the lountnin
of now nnd vigorous luspirations. His eyes are
turned to e @rent days of the oast. o striving
to remnin the man of & poriod thst he despises,

ut which he hins honestly tried to (mprove, he
has longey to treat the sorrows and trinld of the
preaeant day with the tongue of n Calderon and
the iocisiveness of s Shakespeare, He s
troubled bucauss b Freneliman has Immortal-
izond tho lnest teait in Castilian honor, Alter
Victor Hugo wrote ™" Hernanl," Echiegaray pro-
duced ¥l Panto de in Espada, " adramn in
whilch ason kilis himself with n poninrd o hidg
tha dishonor of his mother. When it was sald
that the language of the days of Lope ds Vg
was dend, e wrote " La Esposa del Veoundor,’
1 which the ancient daguer of Spain sparkles
like o dinmond. In the face of his own con-
seinnen he displays brutally but superbly the
trutlis and charms of the most terribie prob-
Iems, Nobody has so deftly anilyzed the ahume.
ful trapsactions of men who do what they like
under vover of mutunl rocriminations, and
nabody has 8o bolaly told them whuat they
ourht to do, =

Mnarsinl Sorrano Is an epicure.  Echegniny
I8 nn orator, o poet, o prociieal enginver, and o
swordsmnn, He (8 & rare reformar; one who
Works for the renewal of past glories with the
calm muthority of reason, and not with the
ehitldiess zeal of a fnontie, Serrano dreams of
suceneding the King, All recognize tho im-
portunce of his fllustrious name, of his real in-
siznifioanes, and of his white moustachs, Ho
wonld make n Htting President for s republic of
pobles aud rien citizens,  Echegaray, whosy
eyes flast fire bebind his spsctucles, nims 1o
become the King of the Spanish drmmn, pre-
piaratory to the overthrow of the bourkwoise
King of Spain,

Another [amous man (o Madrid hides blozing
eyus beliind his spoctacies. Some men scubody
themselves with professed jdeas without re-
gihrd to  consequences.  They wre minrtyrs,
Others only ko hidf way., Through the eXerdiso
ul alther prudence or weakness ther mnke
thnws:lves concilintors in matlers irceconeiln-
bin, They are the ministers of tennsitory and
rovolutiopary times, Cristino Martos is opo of
thess mon, He (s s son of talept, seil-umande,
noid stropg, A powerlful orptor, tho Meplis-
tophietes of King Amsdeus, the great opuoriu-
nist, the man who with s word utterod o the
Cortea destroyed the fame of Lils chiel and
manter, Don Nicolns Hivero, Martos 18 almost
anignorant man. His knowledee ts, in n great
mensure, based on intuition. He deapises the
study of onlgwas that ol & given moient hs
ean divine, As lazy as 8 Neapolitan, big round
oyes [ullow_the universpl movement toward
[ T Vith powerful lutellect ha worss
out (uture probloms,  In clear and vigorous
inngunge by lays bare the resuit of Lis jnvesti-
patiops, Good politicinos must possess ono
wreat talent—the taleut of lnertin, wlich s
somntines netion,  Mactos poseosses it, e bes
lieves in the future—in the inevitable, Tle i3
Instinetively prepared for whnt s to hinpuen.
Ha would not sacriflce n single hour ol lis
WOrning's sloep to bon singin day in wivance
of what must 1nevitubly arcive, He clierislivs
and nover boteays hia ideas, Ho kpows low to
iwlde bis envmiios wod how o sussare Lils
cloverest ndvarsnrios; butio the self-conscious-
finss of power e somstiges alio x4 s pride 1o
open b iWhiyss nummi lis frioncs aiter i has
erestod one among hid LU TN o Los thin
wlm, without the activity, of Gambetta, and is
without his great popular qualities, He is do-
cile, sunys, sloguent, terrible, but he s not
#ronie. Ho bins the talant of o destructive poll-
tnste nud Artistie
songs hnve alwoys steored iim aloar of thie ways
of the demngogue, But he hins peither the ty-
nacity, tho greatness, nur thy power of enint-
nues nocossary lu thess thmos to orcniiiee
Ju-mulu. Tho problem s evorywhere the same,
Lhe old world hoas fallen, gnd we nro ull bory
upon s ruins. Who wile be the Hret 0 unite
and koep united the eloments that form nntlous
snow?

Murtos has the talents and the sloquonces of
Don Ssbastinn Olosnegu, the orstor who [rst
k the throne of Queen Teabolln with tha
norable phrnse, ' My God save theQuean !’
P o Bus nebleved spiondid ERILIBGOIE Ky
lowyer:  His lotelligonee, his true genius nt
improvisation, and Bis  wooderful enpniiny
clonk e Inock of kpowisdge, lo pleadii or
pulitical offenders he bus shown marvellouns
tet, using lnnguage no forcible that its fiuirs
wors impereuptible. Ho will ba tho most prom-
juunt in the coming Bpaolsh revalation mir-
rored (o the transitory munsrehy of Alphonso,
To-duy lin 18 associnted with dutpocrats of
vod s boaees o dombal e comnog cnomy.
Py tnorrow, whon this throoe wili ba coast oo,
wiian Jiflervnt theorists wiil dispute for MW T,
whep the @evut question pow rased w UVeanos
will b raised o Sowio, Martos will hend thiae
ouportin s, the noarest nelghbors Lo radienl-
s, wil, henvens, how many parties thoro
will ba! Each will have its illusttious Iendaer,
Soclul forees spring from divers interests nnd
proejudices, and, allied to porsonnl Titeresis,
determine boforchand the results of puarty

| BLUEies,

Horain Sagaatn al the head of s modorato and
inteliigent party, bending rendily to tho wind of
power. Inthis positdon be does not frighten
thoss who oling to s apine-broken monarchy (o
the hope of presorvicg tholr threatsned richos,

———— ~ —
All lnnans have their statesmon, For

thry oMeers, anes eadety, bt now 1[,:|h‘?,w1:!'
Successes nnd tho unhoalthy, fenr (o gy -n‘f
spire, sk wns i e to eelipguish thiet withng
v ovon uniler an ossentinlly el n P
Huaa form of goverymont, thies (s thiy Miral, i
Seernno: fur the wimpls nid glog e it
whith purided Eurape on lone neo ns 151 y
the aie of Tiberty, for tho Instinotive i
who love HOSELY Botior thiam tiey i "
ang doe the dafnits, Qe G Yips
wera out sbort In thiede test borote s ol
st movetent. aind who are followsi) 1., e
the Inrmers and minall grocors siili | I
on the thresbiold of (e iuotedin ) e
thiern |8 Rulz Zorling for the Sparing,
Soptiiesd nnd monameatal eopabile )
man ol stosl, Balineron i Tor tho B oss il
b= boreibiv, destraetive, PEROVALLIE b
stie=thore i= tin min of moebiv, 10y Mape
nndd for the litseary repubille- BIRRINT, 14
tinh, ranssurinig, beihingt, oOneer Ve (yips
Ln the man of wax, Costelnr, I s ny e will

MRS ANy oppoaing clemonte, and st ey
only that whiteh hos ileendy Bese onig
but with his terary gentloness and iy
feminine eraos b will soften brges and i
RN n or nyold Ay cotnstrogpliee, (BRI
erenno of the mind,  Coutlidont of Mitiirn
power, o bides his timo, biding his i potiogo
utider the protanco of sonservitism. 1is for.
bl n;:lunnuut. Mprtos, loss (s inntiv L
mors nbile, [ess ologuent ot endowsd wity hire
tet, will find a bomd of uthlity in thi oy,
stringkle,  Unstoine will slives the teiuinpl wigy
ll": i‘l.:f“t' but Martos will prove the most usefy)

riy.

The sons of tha poor are Inavitnhly coming
1010 power. Al Weéne oraturs nnll varty londaey
Hko the dirvctors, inspiesrs, aud orators of s
relgning monnrehy, are men of i jwopls,
Among them all only twoean be both minisers
and martyrs—Salmeron nod Py Muvgail, Thg
klinees of soms womon pivren the Weiets the
sves of Balmaron stirtha soul, The mind by
its Napoleons; Salmoron Is one ol them, Ha
oyo, like the hund of w physician, nontomizs,
sepnrates, aod exindnes all that it renches, He
Awenps the mind In a glanees and soupds
denth. To ba lposing e hus only W spenk,
The kst Canovis Teit the prosvoee of Castiing
in the Cortes 3 lio would have bdin eruslivd by
the seulptured aloatiense of Snlmeron. It isthy
thunder of Mount sinnl. You stioald hnve hesr|
him ko his ohinie in the upiversity—a chnie
which he did_ not desert even In the doys whsg
s was the ehilol of the natlon, Famous nnd .
honoresid an he is, ho had never mors thag s
dozsnnuditors (o lils elass, Ho ontored tho cnngy.
€l eruot and seavoers, Bis oyes ilomined  with
elnetrie fire. Thn words of this professor of
Ehilmuphv At Arest deop slowly, pauintully, nod

pavily. ke the witers of o roek-ridden giva.
let; butthe flow Increnses undor the fores of
thought until it swecos niong liko the fow of 8
mufmy river, nmple, Hmeld, nod  vigorous,
Although weddod 1o the oratorion] s1¥in ol Lin
univorsity, s thoughts nre so eaplots, atil Lis
concoaption of hnmnuity Is 80 vast and compre.
hensive, that this style, so tresome and oTuded
o others, sovms naturnl aud sincers with this
great thinker. Ho eaniol bend, for (o 1 i tian
of iron, He loves n r-‘rullllmnlﬁru A purenod
as austere a8 Dirsell, Deenuss be wishios ¢
guru Hut he will pot bove 1t stalned with
tovd, Ho abmodoned powse nmid Uiy tisses of
the envious and the npplouse of the stroae, re
fusing to conflem the denth sentences of theea
citizens,  CUnstelnr lives gaietly iu olegant gtag-
tors in Madrid ; Enlweron lives pooriy in exile
in Parls, Ho I8 n man worthiy of wlory. |
yond u doubt ho la the most eoergotic ol 8
Iirda, A Gorman o plillosophy, n Saxon (o
wothod, gobristy, and muturity, e 8 o Lunn
I anthusinsm nnd (o elogquatioy,

Piy Margall is aoottier upostls of Sonin, Mo
is n llne old mau, with o lomg bebed aod o
mnssive Ines, Ho uses simpls but protonnd
inprunge. All the storms of e age bro e
beneath M8 opparent calmuoess, You dan't oo
vincoo him. o I8 the grent convineed, Doe-
otghly versed, ho writvs bistory admirably, Ha
I8 neonnolssaur 1o sentiment aod oowise phi-
losoplier, His modesty ulons v a subjoot of
rrule. Soeinl reform im his only paesiaon, He
mperiously aud urgently insists that the an-
huppy must minde happy: but he does noe
contenl hiia bollel that it ean oniy be dons by
Inyine violmnt sud desteuctivo bnnds wpow il
existing systoms, Ho bolds thut the peopls
whon they Kill tn polities must Kill outrleht, *
His repubilio 18 n virgin with a book 1 ous
hiand nnd a pike in tho o'her, Bie [uspira
more respoct [or the theorist than sy mputhy ti;
the theory.

Castelnr hne only to forodes nod wait. Burefe
ravel tn the dobris, he 8llows thi Storim 1o paes,
The eountry, alvendy repubiienn, will retnrn to
the repubilie: but the st Proshdency muost by
Riven bo tie good Muorstiod, wio s almost boen
King, who ls the friend sud son ol nobies, and
who hins an infusion of royel blood in his veins,
A consurvative aud militery adoinistration
would ealm the fears of the rich nobies, cheek
popular impetienss, and habltunts the soldiers
to republionn customs,  When the republio is
estnblished on this basls, when the monsters
are tumed andthe tnmors are bhited, Custeinr
will ndvance, proud, splendid, nnd enim, wad
tnko possessing of the Government, sustilned
by the eanservatives, who betleve 1o Liim, and
foluréd by republionn Europs, who loves him
It iony, bowever, prove vnly s glorious dresm,
loF the streogth of e monsters miust pot Lo
I.ll.'lluﬂ!hllllllllﬂll.

t |8 curious to observe Nogastn, His sap-
teuces aro whips, When ho wddresses the
Clinmtwr he croates goneridl unensiness, Faw
escape s nsl,  HI8 tongue toonrs the Hesh ke
n Russinn kuout, Spraog [rom the peopls, ie

Apparsntly serves the Kings: ronlly ho sorves
only the psople, Ho nfded in bringing the Kiog
Aluhonso; he will aid io seodiog bin away,
He loughs ot evorythine,
himsalf,

Hw evon lnushs uy
Aithoueh bis snrenam 6Lllca DS aes
kor,  Adter s by
driven many people to insanity Lo will dis wity
the cruel words of Augustus apon bis Lps,
“Have I not well plaved my eomindy # He s
pertorming it well, but ho nus shown his hand,
The Kings no longerxive bim their vconthidnnen,
Nevertheless o sulls theoweh the tampests with
nodouble resl, nnd b may sventually aeeive o
power. P g, hoowil] prove of somie adviditigs
tothe country. His o morvel of shpewdness,
nod s worthy opponent ol the praud Cianovis
del Unstilios sounstn dresms of bocomine a
Thivrs: Canovas deeanis of bieloge o Bsmibnoek,
Piy Mueeail of beinie a Proudion, nud everys
Body dreams ol baine n Gatuberin,

Tharo ire no more iratornnbwlversarios thy
Bpunineds,  Their discussions are viul
Iftewdly, They ks tlid most tereible ey usi-
tions without interrupting thelesocind ralatg
Bud possions never warp ool oling
Nearly ol the disputants haye o o
mother, poverty, doml are Dounid by o eom
s, intelieence,  Liks ntrus Spanband, on
proud of the tulont of pisadversnry, Tooen .
ous head of hatred is rurwiy seon i Uheie diee
Cusslis,

Hut ean a peopie who Jove bloodshed, wh
bring their wives and diagbtors ty soe ol
sport in thw eed nream, and wito B Lie nir
cuthusiustic shiouts over the Jdyine aaotiiis ut
gory bl bevonae o prseetad et

sople ? CAn Blood e saenn so 08wt
it pliotogrnphiead on the exes 2§ ot o
aemociation with buds tend to make 3. it
Ve Mo Al heht-nenctwd dies, gl young
noblen, poor dishonoped shoge b, shyags ti-
roros, Lttt v nuthors, beslbaut orators, derks
vyed nod buroing-lpaed goanos, wimen who
die of souud, and clever ¥ Wi, ol

to Dewven that your b $ AL Wi
Torever olosed ! would 1 franken nnd
vl stugers witke sl x that your
dealres for [uxury woer el oy oy of

Tabor ] wouhd thiat your W of i LU
o viaibile s your chiniibne uosley D owi
that you usmil your iRiahidZrnes In o miaah
wortliy ol the &ilts you  hinve received (pom
nature] would Lhnt the bt WAy Soun oo
wlhen nons of your proud nod  iadepenael
men on retarning ot W simk pogeme
Chiet brin sl it tuuy r hia wifn oxoliim, nk
did n o sweet fndy tot lone ago whosnw o bl
moetunlly Lredk b two pleves tho Dleedine wkr
cuss of phoree: " Jost, whnkgs divine buli!
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